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CHAPTER XXIV.
CONTINUED,

T gw’ar to man, I don’t b'leeve it!”
cried Bill. “'It can’t be that the sing-
in’-teacher’s a hoss-thief.”

“He is,” cried Rhoda. ‘T heard
what Nannie has told you. May I
never speak another word if we haven't
told you the truth.”

““Wayne's a hoss-thiefl” repeated
Bill, incredulously. ‘It can’t bel”

*‘I dunno but he’s as likely to be as
anybody else,” said Perkins, ‘Tl
tell you what my plan is: Let's hunt
up the other party. Then le’ ’s take
n with us and go into the Big
Swandp. Ef we find the thieves we'll
fix ’em, an’ that'll let him off. Ef we
find we've b’en fooled—"

The unfinished sentence had a great
deal of stern meaning in it. |

The plan was agreed to.

~¢An’ gfter we've b'en there, we’ll
come out an’ call on Mr. Wayne,” said
Bill, who, much against his will, was
convinced of the truth of Rhoda's
story. He began to feel vindictive
against Wayne for having duped him,
as he must have done if he was a
horse-thief.

“See here,” he said, turning sud-

- denly and facing Dick, “‘didn’t I see

you makin’ marks on that ol’ cotton-
wood?”

“No, Bill Green, you did not,” an-
swered Dick. “I don’t say that you
didn’t see me there. I was there. I
went to see what- I conld find on the
tree. I had been there before, and
found something that I didn’t under-
stand, But I wrote nothing there.
That's #he truth, Bill Green, whether

- you believe it or not.”

*I mought ha’ b’en mistaken, but I
don’t see how I could ha’ b’en,” said
Bill. “Anyhow, I tho't you did. Hope
to die 'f I didn’t.”

Considering Bill’s proverbial stub-

“bornness, this was a surprising admis-

sion for him to make,

“Dick,” said Nannie, coming up to
him, with tearful eyes, ‘‘you haven't
told me whether you're glad to see me
or not.”

“You know I am,” said Dick, and
the look which accompanied the words
was eloquent enough to satisfy Nannie
that she had a very warm corner in his
heart yet. ‘“‘If you hadn’'t come just
a8 you did.I’d have been a dead man

- by this time.”

“Don’t!” cried Nanxie, turning pale

ain.

Then Rhoda came to shake hands
with Dick, snd though little was said
in'words, a great deal was expressed
in looks; and looke are often far more
expressive of our deepestfeelings than
any words can be. G : :

Perkins came back presently with
the other party, of whom he had been
in search,

“We mustn’t be losin’ time,” he
eaid. ‘““We've got tu build a raft tu
git intu the swamp on, an’ there’s no
tellin’ how much we'll be hendered.
80 le’ ’s git down tun bisneps.”

“Luck go with youn,” cried Nannie,
as the party set off.

Dick's kiss was warm upon her
cheek. He had kissed Rhoda, too,
and she was g0 happy that she never
thought of being jealous over it. But
as the men passed out of sight among
the alders fringing the creek’s banks,
a fear of what might take place in the
Big Swanp, if they failed to find the
real thieves, came over her, and made
her faint and dizzy. The danger was
not over.

I shall not breathe one easy breath
till they're all back home,” she eaid to
Rhoda. ‘Isn’t it awiul? And to hap-

in camp-meeting time, too!” |

“] think I've got even with Mr.
Wayne now,” said Rhoda, as they
turned to retrace their steps home-
ward. ‘TI've spoiled his plans com-
pletely, and I've done a good turn for
Dick. I never heard of suéh a thing,
outside of a story. I wonder if itie all
go? Pinch me, Nannie, so that I'll
know I'm awake.”

“Yes, you're awake,” answered
Nannie, ‘‘and so am I, and so hungry,
and tired almost to death. I didn’t
realize it till we'd got started for

home. “‘Oh, dear! It's a long way
there yet. If we only had Doll and

Nell to ride!”

CHAPTER XXV,
RETURN OF THE PAIR ADVENTURERS.

As may readily be imagined, there
was great consternation in the Boone
household when the absence of Nannie
and Rhoda was discovered, on Sunday
morning.

Mrs. Boone had passed a somewhat
sleepléss night, and rose early. She
busied herself getting breakfast, won-
dering, meanwhile, why Nannie did
not come down as usual to help her.

{Poor gal! I s'pose she was jest
beat out with what happened las’
night,” thought her mother. ‘‘Idon't
wonder, nuther. I be, myself. I'll
let 'em sleep till breakfas’ isready.”

At last the meal was on the table,
and she went to the ladder leading to
the attic where Nannie and Rhoda
were supposed to be asleep, and called:

“‘Come, girls, time you was up. It's
pas’ seven o'clock, an’ breakfas’ is
ready an’ waitin’. Be spry now.
Mis' Holdredge, air you up yit?”

. Yes, Mrs. Holdredge, who had oc-
cupied the room belonging to Nannie,
was up and dressed, snd came into
the kitchen presently.

“I didn’t hear the girls a-stirrin’
after you’d called ’em,” sbd said. ‘Tt
mus’ be they eleep soind this mornin”.”

Mrs. Boone went to the ladder and
called again.

No answer.

“It's curi’s,” she said.
ain’t never hard to wake up.”

She went up the ladder till she could
see into the attic,

* No one was there.
1ot even been slept in.
. “Oh, Mie’ Holdredge, they ain't

‘‘Nannie

The bed had

here!” she cried. *Did you hear 'em
come in las’ night?”

No, Mrs. Holdredge had heard
nothing of them.

“Y do b'leeve they must ha’ stayed
ta Ezry’s, after all,” said Mrs. Boone.
“T’ll run right over 'n’ see. You set
down an’ be estin’, Mis’ Holdredge,
afore the vittles git cold. TI'll be right
back.” -

But inquiry at Mr. Porter’s failed
to elicit any information regarding the
whereabouts of the missing girls.

“‘Hain’t seen 'em sence about ten
minnits after you an’ Mis’ Holdredge
lef’ 1as’ night,” said Samanthy. ‘‘Mus’
be they took it intu their heads to go
to Stevenses’, though what should
possess 'em to go there at that time o’
night, I can’t see. You run right back
Lome, Mis’ Boone, an' T'll go over ta
Stevenses’ an’ see’f they're there.”™

So Mrs. Boone returned, with dis-
mal forebodings, while Samanthy
started outon a search for the runa-
WAaySs.

“‘Fuast it’s hosses they're a-huntin’
an’ then it’s gals,” said Samanthy,
with a shiver, as she looked toward
the barn and thought of the dead man
lying inside. ‘“Them words o’ the
elder’s las’ night was awful comfortin’,
He don't think I was tu blame, an’
bein’ an elder, it seem’s ef he ought tu
know, ef anybody.”

The dew had fallen heavily, and Sa-
manthy thought it advisable to go
around by the main road rather than
by the ’cross-lot path through the
bushes, Asshe came to the forks
where she was to turn she looked
down the hill, and away at the foot of
it she saw two females.

‘‘Marsy on, us!” she exclaimed.
“Can that be them? It looks like 'em,
fer sartin,. What on airth’d ’a’ took
’em that way? I'll waittill they come
np- "

She sat down on a log and waited.

‘‘Fer the land’s sake, girls, where
hev ye b’en?” she shouted, as soon as
they were within hearing distance,

“Hunting horse-thieves,” answered
Nannie, who, though tired, was in the
best of spirits. ‘‘Everybody else had
gone into that business,and we thought
we'd see what we could do at it.”

Samathy. : ;

“We have,” ‘answefed Nannie,
‘*That is, we know where they are, and
the men have gone after them, and we
expect they'lhget them. Oh, Samanthy,
I've seen Dick, and if we Badn’t got
there just as we did they’d have hung
him. They had him strung up over a
limb when we got in sight.”

“0 Lord! You scare me!” cried Sa-
manthy. . '

‘““Wall, it's a fact, isn’t it, Rhoda?”
said Nannie. .

Rhoda corroborated her statement.
Then Nannie went on to tell what I
have already to‘ld the reader. .

“The hand o' the Lordisin it,”
said Samanthy, solemnly, ‘‘Praise His
holy name.”

Rhoda wondered if Samanthy wasn’t
going to “‘get the power.” .

About nine o'clock Mrs. Boone
looked out and startled Mrs., Hold-
redge with the announcement that
“Samanthy’d got 'em.”

“I was almostsurethey'd been stole,
long with the hosses,” she said, and
begun to ery. And the returning wan-
derers found her in tears.

Again their story had to be told, to
a running accompaniment of ‘O
Lords!” and “For the lan's sake!”
and ‘“Who'd ’a’ thought it?” from
Mrs. Boone and Mrs, Holdredge.

“‘Bee here,” said Samanthy. *‘Not
& wdrd o’ this mus’ git to the singin’-
teacher., Ef it does he’ll be a li'tin’
out afore the men git back.”

It was agreed that not word of what
had been done should be told to any
one.

This compact having been enforced
by repeated cautions on her part,
Samanthy went back home.

“Where was they?” asked Mrs,
Porter, ’

“I jest got to the forks o’ the road
when I see 'em a-comin’,” was Sa-
manthy's reply. ‘“It’s curi’s how gals
will act, a skylarkin’ ’round nights,
when theyorter be abed. Ef they was
my gals I'd I'arn 'em suthin’ they’d be
likely to remember & spell.” ,

‘Wayne was listening for her answer
to Mrs. Porter’s question.

““There! I wonder if you can make
anything out o’ that?”’ said Samanthy,
with a glance in his direction. ‘'L
you can ye 're welcome to,”

CHAPTER XXVI.
WAYNE GETS HIS DESERTS,

The attendance at camp-meeting on
Sabbath morning was much smaller
than it had been on the day before,
there being but few men present, but
what it lacked in numbers it made up
in zeal. .

“I'm determined to do what I can
to make this a day long to be remem-
bered in all the region round about,”
said the elder, to Samanthy. ‘I want
you all to help me,” he told the
friends who gathered about him when
he came upon the camp-grounds.
“Let us pray for a shower of grace,
brothers and sisters, a good big
shower of it, and not a little sprinkling.”

The first exercises of the morning
were a “‘love-feast.” Have any of my
renders ever attended one? It is a
meeting in which all rise and speak
freely, telling of their hopes and de-
terminations, and testifying of the help
and comfort that religion had been to
them. It lacks the formality of class
meeting, in which each person is ex-
pected to speak, and is called on to do
so. It is a free, unurged expression
of the religious nature, and has social
spontaneity in all its utterances, which
makes those who take part in it feel at
ease, and among friends.. It binds
strangers together by one common tie
of faith, and is full of helpful influ-
ences. To believing souls it is indeed

\

‘“Wall, I hope ye've found 'em,” said |

a ‘feast” from which they arise re-
freshed and'strengthened.

Deacon Snyder delivered s mos
powerful exhortation to the unrepent-
ant and back-slidden, as & proper
winding-up of the love-feast, and then
the more formal exercises of the dey
began.

[To be continued.]

A QUEER WESTERN OASIS.

How tho Artesian Wells Are Bupplied
That Water It.

Artesian wells are usually expensive
Iuxuries, but there is one spot on the
American continent where they are
cheaper than dumps and more common
than mortgages. Thisis in the center
of what used to be called the Great
American Desert. The boundary of
the oasis forms an ellipse, one focus
of which is at Wilburn, Ean., and the
other at Meade. A winding stream,
called appropriately Crooked Creek,
forms the long axis of the ellipse. Thie
little lozenge-shaped district, lying in
the arid forehead of the West, is prob-
ably the best watered portion of the
earth’s land surface.

A farmer here may have an artesian
well in his back yard, another at his

places on his farm. All he has to do
is to bore a hole fifteen or twenty feet
deep and stand to one side. 'The
water qifickly comes bubbling np and
runs busily away to quench the thirst
of Crooked Oreek, No well in the
whole district cost above $50, but all
are satisfactory.

There are upward of 250 wells in the
narrow basin, yet only a few of them
are intelligently managed. There are
three or four wells which yield forty-
five gallons of water a minute, from
twelve to twenty that yield thirty gal-
lons, and the rest grade on down to
eight-or ten gallons. It is. computed
that enough water flows from the
ground each year to cover 12,000 acrer
of land one foot deep.

The residents, however, are not
organized and have never heard of the
question ‘‘How can I wuse what I
have?” Therefore, they waste the
water shamefully, and the district,
instead of being a garden of perennial
beauty and prosperity, is chiefly re-
markable for the size of its mosquitoes
and the hoarseness of its frogs. Here
and there a more progressive farmer
has drained his guagmires and shown
what he can do with these blessings of
nature, ; ;

From the time when students first
turned their attention to it, this spot
has been a puzzle. The people who
live there imagine they have only a
thin crust of earth between their feet
and a vast underground lake, that the
land rests upon this lake as ice does
upon water, and that s well bored into
its bosom sallows the water to rise just
a8 it comes up through cracks in the
ice. But deep borings have proved
that the lake does not exiet.,

The Btate Geological Survey has
about settled the question, and, after
all, it is & very simple one. The floor
of all the western territory is made up
of deposits of that age called by geolo-
gists the cretaceous. Above this,
however, is a wholly'different forma-
tion, the tertiary deposit. It consists
of a loose material; shale, clay, sand,
goil, varying in depth from fifty to 250
feet. This forms the surface of the
land and is spread over the area evenly
withoutrespect to the under formation.
It appears to have been put onlike a
suit of clothes to warm the bones of
naked old nature.

The water, fallen as rain all over the
Rocky Mountain slope, sinks through
this loose crustiuntil it comes to the
cretaceous rooks, - Then, finding its
downward course stopped, it follows
the dip of the strata and flows gently
eastward upon its cretaceous bed
beneath its tertiary coverlet. Where-
ever a stream has cutits channel down
nearly to the floor enormous springs
are continually to be found,”and this
in the dryest regiom, not an actual
desert, on the globe.

The artesian district, then, is easily
accounted for. By some combination
of circumstances the earth’s surface
has been worn away in the narrow
valley of Crooked Creek almost to the
floor of the country, ‘and the water
flowing slowly along under the high-
lands of the West emerges here for a
brief peep at the day and then passer
on benerith the eastern hills, :

Queer Things in the Tarlff. -
There are some queer things in the
tariff bill. Beveral years ago, when Judge
Kelley, of Pennsylvania, was Chairman
of the Committee on Ways and Means,
the members were revising the tariff,
and somebody suggested that the ex-
isting duty of thirty per cent. upon
alkakange should be increased to fifty
per cent. The question was discussed
for an hour or more, when some mem-
ber of the committee, who had taken
no part in the cqntroversy, exclaimed:

“What in thunder is alkakange,
anyway?”

Judge Kelley asserted that it was a
kind of acid. Somebody else said it
was s drug. A third member said
that hé knew it was & chemiecal of
some sort, but wasn't quite sure what
it was used for. The item was passed
over for the moment fo allow the clerk
of the committee to ascertain what
alkakange was. He consulted all the
scientific bureaus of the Government
and all the books of reference without
getting any light on the, subject.
Finally some one suggested that ir
might be a mistakeof the printer, and,
sure enough, an investigation led tc
the disclosure that several years be-

eration, a line of the bill, which con-
tained omnly one word, got ‘‘pied” at
the printing office. The printer put
the letters together the best he could,
with the expectation that the clerk
of the committee or the proofreader
would correct it. It happened to be
overlooked, and this word that means
nothing might have remained on the
tariff list for all eternity had not a cu-
rious Congressman asked what it
meant. =

A similar case occurred some years
later through the bad penmanship of
Horace Maynard, of Tennessee. He
attempted to write “styrax” and the
printer made it ‘‘sturrax.” This item
remained on the tariff bill for several
years, until somebody discovered the
mistake, Styrax is a drug made from
a plant grown in Java, Sumatrs,
Borneo and other parts of the East

The population of Dublin, Ireland,
has decreased within the last farky

years from 261,000 to 245,000- —--

barn and & dozen more in different,

fore, when the tariff was under consid- |.

‘While red is mueh in vogue for all
ages it is peculiarly suited, according
to May Manton, to the gowns designed
for children's wear. The attractive

GIRL'S COSTUME.

and stylish model shown isof cashmere
In the brilliant shade known as tulip,
with trimmings and sash,.of black
velvet ribbon, The full waist, which
pouches very slightly over the belt, is
made over a lining that fits the figure
mugly st the front, the backs of which
are cut exactly as is the ontside. . The
yoke portions of surah striped with
narrow black velvet are faced onto the
lining to the depth indicated. The
full portion- is applied, the fulness
arranged in gathers at the waist and
the pointed edges finished with two

per’s Bazar, there are many very
smart costumes made with skirts that
have no frimming whatever, and
which are severely plain and of
medium width. The tailor-made
| gowns especially have the plain skirts
| quite as often as.the trimmed ones, A
peculiarly attragtive model for a cloth
gown has the plain skirt and short
jacket trimmed with velvet and ohin-
chilla fur, The jacket is belted in,

* | and has a jaunty little basque, which

is trimmed all around with a band of
the chinchilla. Revers, wide at the
top, and tapering in at the waist-line,
are bordered with the fur, The high
collar has a band of the fur, and there
is fur around the flaring cuffs, A
fitted vest of gray velvet is one of the
features of this gown. = A smart gown
of cashmere is made with the skirt
slightly en train, and all fulness well
towards the back. Around the foot of
the skirt is & pattern braided in velvet
ribbon. . The waist is cot so as to give
breadth, and yet tapers at the. belt,
which is of folded velvetribbon. Wide
but short revers turn back sharply
from the vest, and are faced with
velvet, and the waist itself fastens
across diagonally, wifh thé edge fin-
ished with braiding to match the pat-
tern on the skirt, The sleeves have
three tucks across -the puff. Quite
like the old portraits when stocks
were worn is the effect of the band
around the throat of mousseline de
goie with a bow-knot. The vest, also
of the mousseline de soie, is shirred
across horizontally, '

Dréss For s Thild,

No other style, however good, ever
supersedes the one shown in the ilias-
tration. © While it is in every way suit-
able for a wee child of two it can also
be worn by girls np to the eighth
year. ‘As illustrated the, material is
pale pink cashmere with bands of vel-
vet ribbon of the samb color and bole-
ro of the material embroidered with

bands of velvet. The sleeves are'two-

white and edged with frills of pink

- . STYLISH LAD

IES' BLOUSE.

seamed and fit snugly well above the
elbow but show slight puffs at the
ghoulders which support the full
epaulettes. :

The skirt is eut. in four gores and
fits smoothly at thé front and hips. It
is lined throughout and is trimmed"
with double row of velvet ribbon
applied in points. At the waist is a
belt with bow and ends of wider rib-
bon. .
To make this costume for a girl of
twelve years will require three and
three-fourths yards of forty-four-inch
material with one-half yard of twenty-
two-inch silk for the yoke.

Ladles’ Blouse,

The popularity of the cloth costume
is an established fact, says May Man-
ton. The stylish model shown in the
large illustration is well adapted to
zibeline, broadcioth and cheviot, worn
with a skirt of the same, and overa
ghirt waist of silk or velvet» As illus-
trated, the material is zibeline in deep
Bordeaux-red with trimming of astra-
khan and yoke of smooth-faced cloth,
banded with narrow black braid.
With it is shown a belt of handsome
black leather, and o hat of black vel-
vet with ostrich plumes.

The foundation for the blouse is a
fitted lining made in the usual man-
ner, and closing at the centre-front.
The blonse proper is fitted by shoul-

1
satin ribbon,. White goods, such as
nainsook. Persian lawn and the like
are equally suitable for dressy gowns,
while ginghsms and sundry cottoh ma-
terials are well adapted to morning
wear,

The full front and back are fitted at
shoulder and under-arm senms only,
but arefmounted upon & short body-
lining, which, together with the gown,
closes at the centre-back. = The bole-
Yo, which is quite simple, is joined at
the shoulder and under-arm seams.
The sleeves, of bishop shape, are one-
geamed, the fulness at both shoulders
and wrists being arranged in gathers,

der and under-arm seams only, the
tabbed epaulettes being cut as parts
| of the back and fronts.

hooks over to the leff.

invisibly at the left side.
portion is separate and seamed at the
waist line. ' The sleeves are two-

at the shounlders.
lettes they are seamed to the lining
only, an extra strip of the cloth being
gtitched on to insure strength, The
‘entire garment is lined with taffeta
gilk in & harmonizing shade of red.

To make this blouse for a lady in
the medium size will require two
yards of forty-four-inch material.

‘Winter Costumes.
‘While trimmed skirks are certainly
newer than the plain ones, says Har-

The yoke is ,
seamed to the right shoulder, and
The blouse |

pouches well over the belt and closes |
The basque |

seamed and show only slight falness | (L1LD'S DRESS,

Beneath the epau- |

Frills of the ribbon edged with bands
of velvet make the finish at neck and
form tiny cuffs,

To make this dress for a child of
four years will require two and one-
fourth yards of forty-four-inch or
three yards of thirty-six-inch material.

General Boulanger's black charger,

on whiek ke hoped to ride to a throne,
now drawe a Paris cab, i

DOGS THAT DRAW LOADS,

\ SUBSTITUTE FOR THE HORSE IN
COUNTRIES OF EUROPE.

Costand Tralning of Dogs Used as Draught
Animels—They Haunl Delivery Carts in
(iities and Farmers' Produce In REural

Districts=Stringent Police Begulations

The use of the dog as a draught an-
imal is steadily inoreasing in Belgium,
Germany, Switzerland and the Nether-
lands, meccording to recent conmsular
reports, in spite of the strendous op-
position of the Society for the Preven-
tion of Cruelty to animals, and not-
withstanding the severe discrimination
against the dog-owner in all highway
privileges and expenditures. The dog,
says the New York Post, has proved
to be 8o peculiarly adapted to the needs
of the small farmer and the frades-
man, and, withal, so easily acquired
and so willing and cheap a servant,
that the transportation of small quan-
tities of merchandise through short
distances is chiefly done by him in
those countries, - In thecitieshehauls
the delivery carts of the butcher, the
grocer, the baker, the milkman and
the shopkeeper;.in the raral districts
he draws the peasant’s farm produce
to the market, and does many an odd
gervice that commonly falls to the lot
of & donkey or a horse. His useful-
ness is, of course, strictly limited, by
his strength no less than by the police
regulations, .to ‘‘small teaming,” but
his worth is evideht in his persistent
numerioal inorease. It oosts nothing
to train s draught dog, little-to feed
him and but little more to:possess

him; he is honsed without inconveni-
ence or expense; he does his work |l

faithfully and well, and in these po-
tert considerations lies the explana-
tion of his widespread use,

.The draught dogs are harnessed

from two to six abreast to a fwo or |

four-wheeled cart. . When a single dog
is used, he is hitched to s shaft under-

Which line the road to
The envied ones af

Fame is noroyalk
Its orowns are free

But who fts disslest.
Must risk the disz

neath the cart, and merely aids the | =
driver, who, pushing from behind, |,.

" does the greater part of the work, |
The harness is simple, consisting of & |7
broad strap, or breast ocollar,  of

leather, passing around the breastand
tapering back about ' three feet:'on

oach  side,- lengthened . by, traces of | ‘Dablc

cord or leather, which are attached to |

the whiffletree. The collar is held in

place by a back-band and girth, and |
the leather muzzle, which all'dogs, in |
or out of harness, are required towear-| "
| at all seasons when outside their own-"

ers’ prerhises, serves as a bridle, and

completes the working gear. The two- | :

wheeled cart is about four feet high,
weighs some two hundred and fifty

pounds; and is provided with. long i

handles;: which areheld by the driver,

who guides and balances it, while the
,dogs, hitched to'an iron bracket, trot

beneath. The four-wheeled oart,

'which is used- almost exclusively in
the ocountry and ‘remote - villages, is,

two and ‘onehalf feet higﬁ,‘jwa!‘s'i:
about one hundred and fiffy pounds,

ard is usually drawn by four or more |

dogs harnessed abreast’in front. *
The cost of & draught dog varies
considerably, age health, strength aad
spirit naturally being important fac-
tors in ‘determiningif., In Ghenta
young dog of ordinary promise may be
bought for $6 or $7; 'a well-trained
dog, between one and three yedrs old,

will cost from $10 to §12, while §15i8 |'

asked for & very flne dog. In Brus-
gels & good draught dog sells at from
gixty to 126 francs (§11.58 to $24.12),
In Antwerp the prices are about the
same, a'well trained strong young dog

costing from $18 to $20, while s six- |’

year-old dog can'be bought for.a sum'
between $8 and. $10, In Frankfort,
Germany, the value ranges from $15
to $25; in Lucerne, from seventy to
150 francs (§18.51 to $28.96).

Food and maintenance are frifling
items of expense, as & full-grown dog
can be kept.strong and healthy on the
kitchen waste of a household of five or
gix.  In the country distriets the food
is milk, bread; and vegetables- exclu-
gively, and, although it is spparently
insufficient, the dogs thrive. If the
food must be bought, a stable of six
dogs can be kept at an expenditure of
about six cents each per day. Carts
and harness may be had to euit the
purses of the purchaser.

It is impossible to determine even
an approximaté average of the weight
a single dog can draw through & given
distance in a given time. Somewhat
indefinitely, it may be said that six
dogs can draw a load of 800 pounds
during several consecutive hours with-
out sign of distress. It is a fact also
that two dogs can draw a peddler’s
load from five o’clock in the morning
until eight o'clock in the evening, with
onlysuch rest as the intervals of sale
may offer, and that they will then be
less fatigued than their master at 'the
end of the day’s work. One dogalone
generally has strength enough to draw
a milkman’s odrt and sixty gallons of
milk over s long route in a rolling
country.

The average working life of these
faithful animals is ten 'years. , They
reach their full strength at three years,
and from then until they are nine years
old shonld be attheir best. Withgood
care and sufficient food most dogs are
capable of service even until fifteen
years old, and many trot their daily
round with cheerful alacrity althougb
bearing the weight of twenty years.

!Hunts With & Cat.

A nimrod of Milford, Penn., hasn’t
any use for a bird dog in his hunting
expeditious. He takes along with
him an ordinary cat to perform the
duties ususlly falling to the dog
which the average hunter takes
along to help him find game. The
capabilities of the cat were first dis-
covered the other day when the young
fellow left the house on a short expedi-
tion after birds. He had gone but a
ghort distance when he discovered
that the house cat was following him.
He tried to diive it back home, but it
persisted in accompanying him. It
illustrated its ability as a hunter by
“‘pointing” a woodcock in the most
approved style, and after they had
been brought down, ‘‘flushed” a par-
tridge, which its master also bagged.
Since that time pussy always accom-
panies her master on his hunting
trips, and does her portion of the
work as well as any dog might.

For Love of a Lass.

A traveler was discussing the lasso
as a useful means of catching men as
‘well as animals, when a listener inter-
posed with—*‘‘Why, the first syllable
alone has caught many a man,”

er; ‘‘they'm
they don’t.”—W

Student—‘‘Perfectly
““Then you can't hay A
meekly accepts  such ‘au=e

balanced hmael!liflw dre

his bearer jogged ‘ore
siderable merriment in Brosdwiy
terdsy. When the dri

horse the dog sat down

-of his friend and eyed

collected with much: interenh. 3
- “Thet horse and dog,.explsix
the driver to an inquisitive

*‘have Ubalf:penomltritn '

they met, four years &go.

notybe separated. The:dog slee
the feed box of the horse’s b

ihe dog gets out of sight of the:
the latter is sure to v-hmn'.e\;r-@
The dog learned to ride.omn the-
himself, I have never-ia
snything.”—New. York Qumﬁ .
Advertiser. LT

Wanted the Mortgage. .

A Swede came into a Jawyar"
one day, says the Cincinnati
er, and asked: ‘‘Is hare b
yer’s place?” ‘‘Yes;
““Well, Maister Lawyer, k1
have & paper made.” ‘‘What kind of
a paper do you want?” “Well; T tank
I shall have a mortgage.: You's ,;I'fi'-
buy me a piece of land from Néls
Petersen, and I want ‘& ge.
it.” “Oh, no. You don’t want &
mortgage; what you want is & deed.”
¢No, maister, I tank I want mortgage.
You see, I buy me two pieces of  lsnd
before, and I got deed for dem, and
‘nother faller come along with-mort-..
gage and take the land; soI tank T
better get mortgage this time."” :

Singular Case of Human Shrinkage. 3

A singular case of human shrinkage .
is reported from the Soldiers’ Home
at Sandusky, Ohio.. Peter Cooley, -
who was admitted to the home sbounk
four years ago, was, when he enlisted
in the Fourth Indiana Infantry in
1861, five feet and two inches tall and ' °
straight as an arrow. His perpendicn- . |
larity has been in no wise affected sinca . -1
that time, but to-dsy he stands exactly
four feet and four inches in his stock- .
ing feet, having, without in any man-
ner affecting his health or general ap-
pearance otherwise, grown ten inches
shorter. He is ‘& well-built, compact
old man, now in his eighty-first year,
aad is as lively and active asa boy.—
Jletroit Free Press. : ;




